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Later, as the train was approaching Mantralayam
Road station, Balraj became very ill, his temperature
shooting up to abnormal limits. And when he alighted
there, he was all of a sudden suffering from high fever
and shivering of the body. His friend became alarmed
about the sudden indisposition of Balraj and hurriedly
took him to Mantralaya by the next available bus.

At Mantralaya, he fixed a room for their stay and
made Balraj lie on a cot, covering him with thick blankets,
as the chillness was unbearable for him.

'Aiyo, I will be dead and cannot hope to survive," cried
Bairaj in the agony of his illness.

'Don't say that Balraj. Sri Raghavendra will not let
you down.'

'No, why should I have got this illness? I was alright
before and now it looks as if I may not survive."

'Balraj, you please take rest and sleep, you will be
alright soon.'

Balraj, on the contrary, could not doze off, but in the
end it was uncontrollable for him and sleep got the better
of him even as he started pondering, 'Is it because 1
derided Raghavendra that he is wreaking vengeance on
me? Oh, how can it be? When it is my belief that the very
existence of God is imaginary, how odd and foolish it is to
think that he is punishing me. Or, could it be that he is still
alive? Well, Raghavendra, let there bean understanding
between us! I have never fallen ill like this, so far. This
fever that I am suffering from has created fear of death in
me and appears to be something unnatural. My inner
conscience tells me that I may not survive. But if you